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Photographer 

Central  St.,  Ipswich,  Mass. 

P.    W.     KIMBALL 

IDatcfymaker  arib  Memtkv 

69  state  street 
newburyport,  Mass. 

The  Wolfe  Tavern 

Daniel  H.  Fowle  &  Son, 
Proprietors 
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suit  to  fit  the  Man.  In  all  our  clothing  transactions 
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THE  TOGGERY 
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MANSION  HOUSE. 


As  a  stranger  enters  the  grounds 
of  Dummer  Academy,  past  the  old 
milestone,  he  is  at  once  struck  by 
the  appearance  of  the  first  building, 
the  Mansion  House.  It  is  colonial 
in  style  of  architecture  and  at  once 
gives  the  impression  that  this  acad- 
emy is  not  a  new  or  young  school, 
but  one  with  a  history  dating  back 
to  the  early  colonial  times.  This  is 
one  of  the  most  interesting  houses 
in  New  England  and  of  course  is 
kept  in  the  best  of  condition. 

As  to  the  date  of  the  erection  of 
this  building  nothing  exact  is 
known.  A  few  years  ago  the  figures 
1720  were  painted  above  the  door 
which  leads  from  the  parlor  to  what 
is  now  the  master's  study.  This  was 
the  date  which  until  lately  was 
taken  as  the  year  in  which  the  house 
was  completed.  However,  when  it 
was  restored  in  1897,  bricks  were 
found  in  the  structure  which  were 
older  by  several  years  than  that  elate. 
This  difference  in  age  may  be  ex- 
plained by  the  facts  that  the  bricks 
were  brought  from  England  and 
that  transportation  in  those  days 
was  not  so  rapid  as  the  present  time. 


1817  is  usually  given  as  the  approxi- 
mate date.  Certainly  it  was  a  well- 
built  house  as  it  has  stood  the  test 
of  time  remarkably  well.  When 
built  it  was  undoubtedly  the  best 
house  in  Byfield,  for  it  was  the  resi- 
dence of  the  Lieutenant-Governor  in 
what  was  the  most  aristocratic  part 
of  the  colony.    ' 

The  masters  of  this  academy  have 
all  used  it  as  their  home  during 
their  stay  at  Dummer,  and  at  times 
some  of  the  boys  have  been  allowed 
to  room  in  it  with  the  master's 
family.  This  of  course  must  have 
been  an  honor  which  every  one 
would  strive  for. 

In  1897,  the  house  was  so  much 
in  need  of  repair  that  the  trustees 
determined  to  make  a  thorough 
renovation,  but  at  the  same  time  to 
keep  it  in  as  near  the  original  ap- 
pearance as  possible.  Great  care 
was  taken  in  this  by  the  contractors, 
for  every  panel  of  the  walls  was 
taken  separately  and  an  exact  copy 
made  of  it.  This  restored  the  old 
house  to  its  former  beauty  and  it 
was  a  great  improvement  for  the 
Academy. 

,  As  one  enters  the  large  front  door 
with  its  old  brass  knocker,  he  cannot 
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COLONIAL   STAIRCASE   IN   MANSION   HOUSE. 


fail  to  admire  the  beauty  of  the  in- 
terior. Such  is  the  air  that  one 
would  almost  expect  to  see  an  old 
colonist  with  knee  breeches  and 
buckled  shoes,  or  his  wife  with  her 
dress  of  black  and  white,  as  clean 
as  could  be,  come  out  to  greet  him. 
The  staircase,  lordly  though  old 
fashioned,  is  very  striking  in  ap- 
pearance. It  is  broad,  and  the  stairs 
are  low,  but  they  are  the  most  com- 
fortable of  any  stairs  I  have  ever 
descended.  The  white  panelled 
walls  also  are  so  uncommon  nowa- 
days that  they  at  first  seem  odd,  but 
they  make  the  rooms  look  very 
bright  and  neat.  The  windows  are 
small,  and  as  in  all  old  manses, 
of  small  panes.  Before  each  is  a 
window  seat  just  large  enough  for 
two.  The  room  at  the  right  as  you 
enter  the  house  is  the  parlor,  and 
the  room  beyond  is  the  Master's 
The  portraits  of  Governor  Dummer 
-and  his  wife  hang  on  opposite  walls 
of  the  parlor  where  everybody  can 


see  the  donor  of  this  great  gift, 
Dummer  Academy. 

The  mention  of  the  staircase  re- 
minds me  of  a  tale.  It  is  said  that 
on  the  sixteenth  of  August,  when 
the  moon  is  full,  if  the  night  is 
pleasant  the  Governor  rides  down 
the  stairs  at  twelve  o'clock,  seated 
on  a  white  horse  and  gallops  out 
the  front  door.  This  story  was  oc- 
casioned by  the  peculiar  shadows 
of  the  trees  at  that  time,  and  more 
perhaps  by  somebody's  imagination. 

Way  out  to  the  rear  of  the  old 
house,  above  the  kitchen,  there  is  a 
little  garret  where  the  slaves  were 
kept  by  the  Governor.  It  is  a  place 
about  fifteen  feet  square  and  six  feet 
high  at  the  ridge  of  the  sloping 
roofs  with  but  a  little  window  for 
ventilation  and  light.  .  Rafters  are 
overhead,  upon  one  of  which  there 
is  an  iron  ring  to  which  slaves  were 
tied  and  made  to  stand  up  all  night 
when  they  displeased  their  master. 
The    story    goes    that    on    certain 
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nights  the  ghosts  of  the  slaves  may 
be  heard  to  wail  just  after  midnight. 

Nearly  all  the  rooms  have  fire- 
places, and  the  fellows  now  have 
much  fun  in  the  evening,  gathering 
about  the  warm  blazes,  telling  sto- 
ries or  living  over  events  of  the  day. 
Beside  the  Master,  there  are  twelve 
boys  and  an  instructor  rooming  in 
the  old  house  at  present.  They  are 
very  careful  to  preserve  the  building 
in  the  best  form  possible. 

The  old  house  has  stood  nearly 
two  centuries  and  will  undoubtedly 
continue  for  years  to  be  an  ensample 
of  the  beauty  of  plain  architecture. 

A.  H.  C. 


that  there  was  some  tacit  under- 
standing between  the  two  friends  in 
regard  to  this  matter. 

Dummer  Academy  has  challenged 
this  country  in  respect  to  its  title  to 
being  the  oldest  academy  in  Amer- 
ica, but  few  have  realized  that  in- 
stead of  Having  started  in  1763,  it 
really  had  its  foundation  laid  so  far 
back  as  the  middle  of  the  17th  cen- 
tury. The  importance  of  our  associ- 
ations can  never  be  fully  appreciated 
and  we  never  know  which  of  our 
playmates  will  be  most  influenced  by 
our  actions. 

Descendent. 


FROM  THE  HISTORIAN. 


THE  MAGICIAN'S  TALE. 

(Continued  from  January  Issue.) 


Here  is  a  very  interesting  bit  of 
history  for  Dummer  students.  It 
seems  that  a  certain  English  gentle- 
man of  titled  ancestry,  named  Wil- 
liam Boynton  was  among  the  first 
settlers  of  Rowley  and  owned  the 
part  of  the  Dummer  farm  where  the 
Academy  now  stands.  It  is  reported 
that  he  was  a  graduate  of  Cam- 
bridge University,  his  Greek  school 
books  giving  the  date  as  1620,  evi- 
dently the  time  of  his  being  a  stu- 
dent there.  He  settled  in  Rowley 
or  Newbury  about  1636  and  devoted 
about  forty-eight  years  to  teaching 
and  fitting  boys  for  a  college  course, 
being  among  the  first  to  make  a 
specialty  of  sending  boys  to  Harvard 
College.  He  was  really  the  father 
of  Dummer  Academy,  for  his  grand- 
son was  a  playmate  of  the  founder 
of  our  institution,  and  was  the  one 
who  deeded  that  part  of  the  farm 
now  used  by  the  school,  to  Lt.  Gov- 
ernor Dummer.  There  can  be  little 
doubt  that  there  is  a  very  important 
connection  here  as  to  the  inspiration 
which  actuated  Governor  Dummer 
to  devote  his  property  to  educational 
purposes.     It  may  even  be  possible 


0  Light  of  the  Universe,  it  was 
at  that  moment  that  the  youth 
raised  his  head,  and  looking  his 
master  full  in  the  eyes,  said: 

"Strike,  0  King !  But  I  must  per- 
ish by  thine  own  blade !  Be  it  known 
that  I  am  of  Kshattric  blood!" 

"By  the  Sacred  Word  of  the  Al- 
coran, it  is  false,  unworthy  son  of 
Murad  Bey,  my  bondsman  V9 

"0  King,  'twas  a  Rajput  mother 
bore  me  \" 

And  then  it  was,  that  the  King, 
mystified  somewhat  by  the  steadfast 
gaze  of  the  suppliant,  wavered  in 
his  intention.  Even  a  King  could 
not  spill  Rajput  blood  in  ignominy. 

"But  thou  hast  reeked  thy  shame 
upon  this  old  gray  beard,  perjurer 
that  thou  art/'  threatened  the  King, 
as  he  stood,  glaring  with  the  eyes 
of  a  python,  at  the  miserable  one 
before  him. 

"Remember,  0  King,  the  Kshat- 
trics  are  of  royal  caste !" 

The  words,  as  a  last  hope,  rang 
like  the  heron's  cry.  A  challenge, 
upon  which  depended  more  than  life 
itself.  The  laws  of  caste  were  be- 
yond the  caprice  of  royalty.     They 
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were  the  guiding  star  of  Fate,  the 
verdict  of  the  Gods. 

The  King  stood  as  in  a  trance; 
malice  lined  in  every  feature;  a  bit- 
ter smile  upon  his  lips. 

"The  proofs !  I  cry  for  proofs, 
presumptuous  dog !  Prove  thy 
Kshattric  blood !" 

"Such  is  my  prayer." 

The  youth  waited,  that  he  might 
give  time  for  the  wound  to  fester. 
The  King  had  cried  for  proofs.  His 
word  was  law.  Proof  would  he 
have. 

"To  the  east  tower  with  this 
whelp !"  thundered  the  monarch. 
And  instantly  the  guards  were  upon 
him.  They  bound  him  with  many 
chains,  and  led  him  within  the  for- 
bidding gloom  of  the  castle  walls. 

"0  Allah,"  thought  the  youth  in 
the  despair  of  the  vanquished,  "it  is 
all  over."  Yet  even  as  they  passed 
a  dark  arch  in  the  corrider,  a  voice 
softly  called,  "Fear  not.  Wait  and 
watch." 

That  night  as  Parashan  Bey  (for 
such  was  the  youth  called),  stood  in 
his  tower  window,  his  heart  lay 
heavy  within  him.  But  Xature,  the 
Omnipresent;  Xature,  the  Gentle- 
handed,  was  destined  to  lead  him 
from  out  the  darkness.  Yea,  as  he 
stood  there,  gazing  off  toward  the 
dark  mountains,  grandly  outlined 
against  the  stars,  and  listened  to  the 
gentle  sighing  of  the  wind  in  the 
palace  gardens  below  him,  his  soul 
was  bathed  in  all  the  quiet  grandeur 
of  that  Oriental  night,  when  sud- 
denly there  was  born  in  him  a  grand 
determination  to  live,  to  escape,  to 
fulfil  the  mightiest  of  all  hopes — 
to  be  able  to  call  the  charming 
Havana  his  forever,  yea,  and  forever. 
He  was  seized  with  a  furious  hope, 
born  of  unquenchable  love,  that 
nothing  could  control,  and  he  swore 
by  the  stars  of  Heaven,  that  he 
would  have  her  for  his  own. 


Meanwhile,  within  the  palace 
walls,  silence  reigned  supreme  as 
Parameshwar.  All  joy  was  fled;  all 
contentment,  all  happiness.  Even 
as  the  sun  vanisheth  behind  the 
cloud,  so  was  it  with  the  peace  in 
the  palace.  Deep  sorrow  reigned  in 
the  heart  of  the  King — blighted 
were  the  hopes  so  long  cherished  by 
the  father.  For  eighteen  summers 
had  he  loved  arid  cherished  this 
child  of  his  latter  days;  had  concen- 
trated on  her  the  last  frenzy  of  an 
old  and  barren  heart.  For  eighteen 
years  had  he  dreamed  of  a  prince 
worthy  to  mate  with  her,  and  per- 
petuate his  ancient  race;  a  prince 
that  was  destined  to  become  a  king 
among  kings;  a  hero  beyond  the 
aspirations  of  the  Gods  themselves. 

*  *  *  *  And  to  what  had  it  all 
come !  His  daughter,  his  love,  cast- 
ing her  heart  to  a  menial  at  his  door 
— for  verily  he  could  not  be  a  prince 
— to  one  who  seemed  to  have  violat- 
ed every  law  of  gratitude,  of  loyalty, 
of  sanctity  itself,  to  gain  her  heart. 

And  within  the  inner  palace  the 
soul  of  the  princess  was  pining  with 
love — with  the  filial  love  that  had 
been  to  her  a  life  long  heritage ;  was 
pining  with  unrequited  love,  for  the 
answering  love  was  now  denied  her 
by  her  father. 

But  the  heart  of  the  maiden,  as 
woman,  not  as  princess — with  all 
the  passion  of  womanhood,  its 
yearnings,  its  subtlest  joys — was  all 
aglow  with  another  love,  a  new-born 
love ;  a  love  greater  by  far  than  filial 
love. 

She,  too,  had  been  the  dreamer  of 
dreams.  For  three  full  summers, 
since  the  dawn  of  womanhood — 
summers  that  had  seemed  to  her  the 
sweetest  of  her  life — she,  too,  had 
been  dreaming  of  a  hero,  who  would 
dare  all  things  for  her;  who  would 
imperil  his  life,  who  would  defy  tin- 
world    in    arms — yea,     invoke    the 
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wrath  of  the  very  gods  themselves — 
for  the  love  of  her.  And  thus  it 
was  that  in  that  hour  her  heart  was 
fulfraught  with  happiness.  For  she 
had  found  her  hero  at  last ! 

So  the  days  came  and  went.  The 
princess,  by  the  King's  order,  was 
confined  to  her  apartments;  Para- 
shan  Bey,  by  the  King's  order,  was 
still  a  prisoner  in  the  east  tower. 
Until  late  in  the  hours  of  a  certain 
night,  as  he  sat  in  his  cell  thinking 
of  the  day  when  life  would  be  a 
world  of  happiness  for  him,  some- 
thing was  hurled  through  the  bars 
of  the  window  and  fell  upon  the 
floor  where  the  moonlight  shone  full 
upon  it. 

The  youth  gazed  upon  it  for  a 
moment.  Then  he  seized  it,  think- 
ing as  he  did  so,  "A  traitor  to  my 
King,  but  to  me  more  than  a  bene- 
factor." The  purport  of  that  mis- 
sive was,  that  the  key  would  unlock 
the  tower  door,  that  he  should  make 
his  way  cautiously  along  the  battle- 
ments, and  at  length  enter  the  gar- 
den, where,  at  a  designated  spot  his 
horse  would  be  in  waiting.  Thence, 
to  escape. 

That  night  the  moon  was  well  in 
the  heavens  when  Parashan  Bey 
left  the  castle  by  an  obscure  passage 
and  made  his  way  through  the  star- 
lit gardens  to  that  point  where  he 
knew  his  horse  to  be  waiting.  The 
sky,  a  vast  purple  canopy,  was  be- 
spangled with  a  myriad  stars;  a 
whispering  wind  that  breathed  of 
love  and  romance  stirred  the  leaves 
of  champak  and  myrtle.  All  was 
peaceful  and  inspiring  as  moonlight 
on  the  ocean.  And  Parashan  Bey 
swore  by  the  eternity  of  sun  and 
moon,  that  never  was  night  so  in 
keeping  with  an  escape  from  a 
Moorish  castle. 

At  length  there  came  a  gentle 
whinny,  and  the  thud  of  hoofs  in 
the  soft  earth;  the  champing  of  bit, 


and  the  clink  of  trappings  told  him 
that  the  gods  were  with  him.  Hard- 
ly had  he  stepped  from  the  trees  to 
the  side  of  his  horse,  before  he  had 
pressed  the  noble  head  to  his  heart 
and  caressed  it,  all  the  while  talk- 
ing to  it  as  if  'twere  human.  Horse 
and  horseman  knew  each  other  with 
a  natural  love,  an  instinct  born  of 
perfect  harmony  betwixt  them,  yea, 
to  make  a  bold  statement,  there  was, 
perhaps,  only  the  love  for  his  prin- 
cess that  exceeded  the  love  for  his 
stallion.  Black  like  a  raven's  wing, 
fleeter  of  foot  than  the  roebuck,  was 
the  courser  of  Andalusia. 

A  last  fond  pat  upon  the  sleek 
neck,  and  Parashan  Bey  bounded  to 
the  saddle.  With  a  sweeping  bow, 
he  threw  a  parting  kiss  toward  the 
castle  and  the  sweet  one  he  was 
leaving  behind.  Then  with  an  ex- 
ultant cry  he  was  away  like  the 
wind.  And,  by  the  Prophet,  they 
were  a  handsome  pair. 

But,  0  King,  it  was  here  that 
Fate,  that  mighty  director  of  all 
things  terrestrial,  again  imposed  a 
weighty  hand  upon  the  destinies  of 
Parashan  Bey.  Be  it  known,  that 
the  castle  stood  upon  a  high  plateau ; 
westward  the  blue  waters  of  the 
Arabian  sea  washed  the  base  of  a 
cliff,  one  thousand  feet  in  height; 
eastward,  the  rolling  plains  with 
their  multi- varied  herbage,  stretched 
away  to  the  sun,  in  the  rich  colors  of 
the  Orient.  It  was  in  this  direction 
that  Parashan  Bey  directed  the 
course  of  his  stallion.  But,  by  the 
dictation  of  the  inconstant  gods, 
his  horse  took  a  sudden  and  un- 
tameable  fright  at  something  unseen 
by  its  rider.  In  the  flash  of  a  spear- 
head, it  had  changed  its  wild  flight 
straight  to  the  west ;  straight  to  that 
point  where  the  sun  sinks  down  in 
the  sea  and  dies;  straight,  0  Para- 
meshwar,  toward  that  tremendous 
precipice,  and  the  blue  waters  of  the 
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Arabian  sea.  On,  yea,  ever  on,  to- 
ward that  certain  death  he  whirled. 
To  leap  were  madness  itself.  With 
a  frenzy  born  of  despair,  Parashan 
Bey  fonght  to  curb  the  crazed  ani- 
mal— tried  to  turn  the  stubborn 
head — and  by  the  Morning  Star  of 
Life,  Parashan  Bey  was  the  .van- 
quished. 

Not  four  hundred  cubits  away  the 
dark  outline  of  the  cliff's  edge  show- 
ed against  the  moonlight  on  the 
water.  Hope  was  dead.  The  wild 
waves  would  claim  them,  horse  and 
horseman.  So  be  it,  0  verdict  of 
the  Gods,  so  be  it. 

J.  B.  Tiffany,  Jr. 
{To  be  continued.) 


BYFIELD  PAKISH. 


Where  is  Byfield,  the  seat  of 
Dummer  Academy,  has  been  asked 
many  times.  A  native  was  once  ask- 
ed this  question  and  he  replied, 
"You  know  where  Newburyport  is, 
don't  you?" 

"Yes." 

"You  know  where  Haverhill  is 
don't  you  ?" 

"Yes." 

"Well,  they  are  the  suburbs  of 
Byfield." 

Fifteen  years  after  the  Mayflower 
lay  at  anchor  in  the  bay  at  Ply- 
mouth, a  small  company  of  men 
might  be  seen  at  the  head  of  tide 
water  on  the  river  Quasycung.  One 
of  them,  Eichard  Dummer,  had  ar- 
rived from  England  in  1632,  built 
a  mill  at  Roxbury,  then  on  to  Quas- 
caquenquen. 

If  we  could  have  visited  this  spot 
a  few  years  later  we  might  see 
Richard  Dummer  inspecting  his  six- 
ty head  of  cattle,  while  John  Spen- 
cer tended  the  mill  and  took  in  the 
toll. 

The  Indian  name  was  soon  chang- 
ed to  "The  Falls,"  and  here  in  the 


year  1700,  thirteen  families  resided, 
while  across  the  invisible  line  which 
separated  Newbury  from  her  sister 
town  Rowley,  lived  sixteen  neighbor- 
ing families.  These  twenty-nine 
families  were  separated  by  four  or 
five  miles  from  the  churches  where 
by  law  they  were  obliged  to  go,  and 
for  whose  support  they  were  taxed. 
Having  been  granted  permission  to 
worship  by  themselves,  they  built  a 
meeting-house  and  parsonage,  and  in 
honor  of  Judge  Byfield  they  called 
the  parish  Byfield. 

Judge  Byfield  once  petitioned  the 
Governor  of  the  Colony  to  be  dis- 
charged from  doing  military  duty 
against  the  Indians  on  the  ground 
that  the  law  of  God  is  plain  in 
Deut.  24 :  5,  that  "When  a  man  hath 
taken  a  new  wife  he  shall  not  go  out 
to  war,  neither  shall  he  be  charged 
with  any  business,  but  he  shall  be 
free  at  home  one  year." 

In  1838  the  larger  part  of  the 
Rowley  side  of  the  parish  was  in- 
corporated in  the  new  town  of 
Georgetown,  so  that  today,  Byfield 
parish  extends  her  borders  over  por- 
tions of  three  towns,  Rowley,  New- 
bury and  Georgetown,  taking  in  an 
almost  perfect  circle  with  a  diameter 
of  four  miles.  When  at  church  in 
Byfield,  some  of  the  Dummer  boys 
sit  in  Newbury  and  some  in  George- 
town, as  the  church  is  on  the  line 
between  the  two  towns. 

Although  neither  a  state,  county 
or  town,  yet  its  history  in  the  line 
of  inventions  and  eminent  men  can 
not  be  duplicated  in  any  place  of  its 
size  called  by  any  name. 

In  the  line  of  inventions  and 
business  enterprises,  it  would  seem 
as  if  almost  all  the  principal  articles 
of  human  consumption  had  been 
manufactured  here,  including  bread- 
stuffs,  cider,  lumber,  snuff,  leather, 
furniture,  chocolate,  iron,  nails, 
leatherboard,  shoes  and  shoe  lacings, 
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cotton  cloth,  broadcloth,  gurnsey 
frocks,  blankets,  silk,  umbrella 
heads,  piano  cases,  stereoscopes,  win- 
dow sashes,  picture  frames,  veneers, 
scythes,  etc. 

No  one  can  realize  the  value  of 
the  manufacture  of  cut  nails  es- 
tablished by  the  inventor,  Jacob 
Perkins.  The  first  broadcloth  was 
made  at  the  Falls  and  sold  at  eight 
dollars  per  yard.     The  first  woolen 


Byfield.  The  reel  for  spinning  silk 
was  invented  by  Enoch  Boynton, 
who  named  his  sons,  one  Adding 
and  the  other  Tearing  because  one 
was  born  when  he  was  taking  down 
a  part  of  his  house,  the  other-  when 
he  was  putting  on  a  piece. 

Once  Tearing,  being  sick,  given 
up  by  the  doctor,  was  long  in  a  stu- 
por when  suddenly  the  father 
rushed  to  the  bedside,  gave  his  son 


BYFIELD  PARISH  CHURCH. 


mill  was  built  in  1794,  at  the  Falls. 
Great  was  the  excitement  caused  by 
the  invention  of  shoe  pegs  which 
completely  revolutionized  the  boot 
and  shoe  business.  But  Byfield  was 
the  place  where  the  revolution 
started. 

The  idea  of  the  corn  sheller,  and 
the  prototype  of  the  coffee  mill  emi- 
nated  from  the  same  fertile  brain 
as  the  shoe  pegs,  and  the  man  vvas 
Paul  Pillsbury.  The  first  fulling 
mill  in  the  country  as  also  the  first 
snuff  mill  in  New  England  was  in 


a  shake  and  cried,  "Tearing,  don't 
give  up  the  ship !"  The  boy  from 
that  moment  began  to  improve. 

Byfield  was  the  first  supporter  of 
the  Abolitionists.  The  old  parish 
rocked  in  the  conflict  with  the  par- 
son and  the  senior  deacon.  The 
parson  was  brought  before  the  bar 
of  the  Church  because  he  kept 
slaves.  The  night  before  the  trial 
he  called  in  his  three  slaves  and 
gave  them  their  freedom.  The  men 
left  for  parts  unknown  but  the  wom- 
an Violet  said,  "No,  you  have  had 
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tlie  best  of  ine  and  now  von  shall 
care  for  me  as  long  as  I  live."  And 
so  she  lived  now  with  Mr.  Parsons 
the  pastor,  then  with  Theophieus  the 
chief  justice,  and  again  with  the 
president  of  Harvard.  At  one  time 
she  went  to  the  old  family  doctor, 
and  when  he  told  her  her  troubles 
were  constitutional  and  that  she 
must  learn  to  bear  them  she  said, 
"Oh  dear !  I  spose  I  must.  Massa 
had  the  rheumatiz  bad  and  Susie 
had  it,  and  Theop  and  Billy  and 
Eben  have  it,  though  not  so  bad  as 
I  do,  and  I  spose  it  runs  in  the 
family." 

Byfield  boasts  of  Dummer  Acad- 
emy, the  first  of  its  kind  in  America 
and  also  of  the  first  female  academy, 
established  hy  Benj.  Coleman. 

Among  the  pupils  of  the  latter, 
were  Mrs.  Judson,  Harriet  Xewell, 
Mary  Lyon  and  Miss  Grant.  At 
that  time  an  old  man  brought  his 
daughter  way  from  Maine  in  a 
chaise  to  Byfield  for  her  to  attend 
this  seminary,  saying  he  wanted  to 
get  her  as  near  Heaven  as  possible. 

Byfield  has  sent  out  many  emi- 
nent men :  Theophilus  Parsons,  Sam- 
uel Tenney,  Samuel  Sewall  and 
Stephen  Sewall,  all  chief  justices, 
Eev.  Eliphalet  Pearson,  Prof,  of 
Harvard;  Samuel  Webber,  Presi- 
dent of  Harvard;  Eev.  John  Smith, 
Prof,  at  Dartmouth;  Hon.  W.  H. 
Moody,  late  of  the  President's  cabi- 
net. The  Longfellows,  Moodys, 
Adams,  have  all  of  them  been  prom- 
inent and  noted  men  of  whom  the 
parish  can  justly  be  proud. 

All  who  have  come  in  touch  with 
the  parish  say  "Long  live  the  his- 
toric old  parish  and  its  famous 
Academy." 


A  TRAPPER'S  TALE. 

Last  winter  a  friend  and  I  took  a 
trip  to  Quebec  and  Montreal  during 
the  winter  vacation.     At  Quebec  we 


stopped  at  a  small  hotel  and  plan- 
ned to  see  the  city  a  little  at  a  time. 
On  the  second  day  of  our  stay  there 
a  man  entered  the  hotel  who  at- 
tracted our  attention  at  once.  He 
was  unusually  large,  and  of  a  rough, 
weather-beaten  appearance.  In  the 
evening  he  sat  near  us  in  the  library 
and  we  fell  into  a  conversation  dur- 
ing which  he  told  a  story  to  illus- 
trate one  phase  of  his  life. 

Mr.  St.  Onze,  as  we  found  his 
name  was,  belonged  to  that  company 
of  French  hunters  who  trap  the 
wolverine  and  beaver  during  the 
winter  months,  and  sell  their  furs 
to  the  Hudson  Bay  Company.  St. 
Onze  was  trapping  in  the  coun- 
try above  Lake  TVinnepeg  when  this 
incident  occurred. 

He  had  entered  the  woods  in  the 
late  fall  and  about  the  first  of  Feb- 
ruary decided  to  leave  his  partner, 
another  burly  Frenchman,  and  go 
to  the  Hudson  Bay  Post,  a  journey 
of  a  hundred  miles,  his  object  being 
to  procure  supplies. 

One  bright  morning  he  set  out  on 
his  snow-shoes,  carrying  a  small 
pack  on  his  back  to  give  in  exchange 
for  the  desired  provisions.  He  was 
a  self  reliant  man,  accustomed  to 
the  use  of  the  gun  and  to  the  folks 
of  the  forests.  He  could  shoot 
straight  and  sure  but  never  killed 
just  for  sport. 

On  the  first  night  from  camp,  he 
selected  a  little  clearing  in  the  midst 
of  a  dense  wood  for  his  resting  place. 
He  cleared  away  the  most  of  the 
deep  snow  by  using  a  snow  shoe 
as  a  shovel.  Then,  having  cut  some 
brushwood  with  his  axe,  he  lit  a 
small  fire  and  thus  melted  the  re- 
maining snow.  Immediately  he  cut 
a  stock  of  wood  to  last  him  over 
night,  and  laid  a  more  lasting  blaze. 
It  took  him  some  time  to  collect 
enough  wood  to  satisfy  him,  and 
when  he  had  finished   he   was   very 
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hungry.  He  took  a  piece  of  venison 
which  he  had  saved  for  food  from 
a  doe  shot  in  the  morning,  and  this 
broiled,  with  some  hardtack,  suffici- 
ently satisfied  his  needs.  This  sim- 
ple fare  also  did  away  with  dish 
washing  which  is  a  burden  to  most 
men. 

After  this  meal  he  moved  the  fire 
and  •with  his  pack  at  his  head  and 
his  gun  at  his  side,  lay  on  the  warm 
earth  where  the  fire  had  been,  with 
nothing  above  him  but  the  tree-tops, 
and  over  them  the  sparkling  stars, 
so  often  before  his  sole  companion 
during  a  night  in  the  wilderness. 

His  sleep  was  restless  that  night, 
and  he  awoke  about  midnight  with 
a  start.  The  wolves  gathered  about 
the  circle  of  light  which  the  warm 
pile  of  embers  threw  had  aroused 
him  by  their  howlings.  They  dared 
not  approach  very  near  on  account 
of  their  knowledge  of  the  ways  of 
men  and  of  fire  arms.  The  trapper 
rebuilt  his  fire  and  lay  down  again 
in  his  bag.  He  did  not  drop  asleep 
at  once  and  his  eyes,  wandering 
around,  chanced  upon  two  bright 
balls  of  fire  in  the  branches  of  a 
near  by  tree. 

"What  are  they?"  was  the  ques- 
tion that  flashed  into  his  mind. 
Immediately  it  was  answered.  The 
animal  was  a  catamount,  that  sly 
feline  so  seldom  seen  and  so  much 
feared  for  its  ferocity.  It  seemed 
to  have  just  come,  for  the  wolves  at 
once  stopped  their  noise  and  slunk 
away. 

The  flashing  eyes  seemed  to  faci- 
nate  the  trapper.  He  might  have 
shot  immediately  but  as  there  was 
little  danger  while  the  fire  remained 
he  lay  still  and  watched.  The  cata- 
mount moved  about  restlessly.  Now 
on  the  ground,  and  then  on  a  tree, 
his  eyes  reflected  the  light,  but  all 
the  time  approaching  nearer  the  fire. 
The  trapper  did  not  like  this  per- 


formance and  so  determined  to  put 
an  end  to  it. 

He  waited  until  the  catamount 
was  crouching  on  the  ground  and 
then  rose  quietly  and  stepped  to 
the  edge  of  the  fire.  Selecting  a 
half  burned  stick  he  drew  it  without 
the  blaze,  took  another  look  at  the 
glistening  balls  and  measuring  the 
distance,  hurled  the  flaming  brand 
right  at  the  troublesome  eyes.  It 
struck  squarely,  and  with  a  fierce 
yell  the  catamount  gave  a  mighty 
jump  and  disappeared.  The  next 
morning  the  trapper  measuring  the 
leap  found  it  to  be  over  fifty  feet. 


THE  FIRST  BATTLE  OF  THE 
REVOLUTION. 


What  was  in  all  probability  the 
first  real  battle  in  the  fight  for 
American  Independence,  occurred 
at  Dummer  Academy.  In  those 
days,  less  than  a  dozen  years  pre- 
vious to  the  signing  of  the  famous 
Declaration,  the  military  spirit  was 
keen  among  both  adults  and  youth, 
and  while  "the  minute  man"  met 
for  daily  drill  and  the  women  melt- 
ed every  available  scrap  of  lead  into 
bullets,  the  school  boy  also  drilled 
and  got  into  heated  arguments  over 
the  question  of  personal  liberty.  At 
Dummer  Academy  the  Sons  of 
Liberty  had  a  battalion  under  com- 
mand of  Edward  Preble,  who  later 
distinguished  himself  as  a  Commo- 
dore in  the  American  Navy,  and  the 
Tory  element,  then  quite  strongly 
represented  at  Dummer,  was  com- 
manded by  Captain  David  Ochter- 
lony,  an  English  lad  who  afterward 
won  great  glory  as  a  Colonel  in  the 
English  army  at  Delhi,  India,  and 
whose  statue,  we  believe,  can  still  be 
seen  at  Calcutta  as  a  famous  Eng- 
lish General  and  Baronet.  Preble's 
father  was  a  captain  and  the  boy 
was  ambitious  to  excel  in  military 
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tactics.  The  present  athletic  field 
was  the  drill  ground  and  every  Sat- 
urday afternoon  the  hoys  were  per- 
mitted to  have  sham  battles.  One 
of  these  battles,  which  occurred  at 
Thurlow's  bridge  over  the  Parker 
river,  partook  of  a  very  serions 
nature  owing  to  the  intense  rivalry 
between  the  two  opposing  battalions, 
and  ended  in  victory  for  the  Tory 
side,  while  young  Preble  nearly  lost 
his  life.  The  boys'  faces  were  cov- 
ered with  smoke  and  gunpowder 
stains,  their  clothing  torn  and  burn- 
ed in  places,  and  in  the  wind-up  of 
the  affray  when  the  companies  en- 
gaged in  some  hand  to  hand  fight- 
ing, the  two  captains  were  pitted 
against  each  other.  Ochterlony  was 
the  larger  and  more  powerful  of  the 
two  and  finally  forced  Preble 
against  the  fence  on  the  bridge,  the 
railing  of  which  being  old  and  weak, 
gave  way  and  let  the  American  hero 
into  the  river.  Unfortunately  as  he 
fell,  he  struck  against  a  projecting 
rock  in  the  pier  foundation  and 
broke  an  arm,  besides  sustaining 
other  severe  injuries.  The  swift 
tide  carried  him  under  the  bridge 
and  he  would  have  drowned  had  it 
not  been  for  the  skill  and  daring  of 
John  Foss,  another  famous  Ameri- 
can jSTaval  hero,  who  succeeded  in 
bringing  him  to  shore  before  the 
young  captain  was  exhausted.  A 
few  months  after  this  event  Ochter- 
lony was  called  to  his  home  because 
of  the  sickness  of  a  relative  and  did 
not  return  to  America,  but  remained 
in  the  English  service.  Who  can 
tell  how  much  of  his  after  success 
may  not  have  been  due  to  Master 
Moody's  training  and  to  the  spirit 
of  liberty  and  sturdy  ambitions 
manifested  in  those  Dummer  bat- 
talions. 

It  will  be  interesting  for  Dummer 
students  to  follow  for  a  few  mo- 
ments the  further  career  of  Commo- 


dore Preble.  He  graduated  from 
Dummer  in  1777  and  entered  ttie 
then  infant  navy,  winning  several 
notable  victories  and  capturing  some 
English  armed  brigs.  He  was  given 
command  of  one  of  our  largest 
ships,  The  Essex.  Later,  when  the 
war  of  the  Revolution  was  over,  and 
the  attention  of  the  young  Republic 
was  almost  entirely  given  to  •com- 
merce, the  heroic  Preble  was  the  one 
to  give  the  world  freedom  from  the 
tyranny  practiced  by  the  barbarous 
nations  of  the  north  shores  of  Africa 
upon  the  Mediterranean  Sea.  For 
thousands  of  years  all  nations  of  the 
world  paid  tribute  to  these  pirates 
and  worse  than  that,  the  system  of 
capturing  our  white  men  and  youth 
both  European  and  American,  for 
the  purpose  of  obtaining  ransom 
was  carried  to  an  excess  that  became 
unbearable.  The  churches  in  this 
country  and  all  through  Europe 
were  in  the  habit  of  raising  contri- 
butions for  the  purpose  of  ransom- 
ing these  fellow  citizens,  and  the 
indignation  of  such  men  as  Commo- 
dore Preble,  Decatur  and  John  Foss, 
who  had  rescued  Preble  from 
drowning  at  Dummer,  spurred  them 
on  to  suppress  this  piracy  and  tyr- 
anny. Preble  with  a  fleet  of  thir- 
teen and  some  other  five  hired  from 
Naples  led  an  attack  upon  hostile 
nations,  while  England's  fleet,  un- 
der the  command  of  Preble's  boy- 
hood opponent,  Sir.  David  Ochter- 
lomr,  watched  the  operations.  Preble 
succeeded  and  the  world  owes  him 
a  debt  of  gratitude  for  this  great 
service  in  giving  them  a  free  course 
upon  the  Meditterranean.     W.  S.  C. 


RANCH  LIFE. 


(Continued   from    January    Issue.) 

The  horses  of  the  ranch  are  now 

attended  to.    All  the  horses  between 

the  ages  of  two  and  four,  which  have 
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not   been   touched,   since   they   were 
colts  arc  now  broken. 

The  wild  horses  are  rounded  up 
and  put  into  a  corral.  Then  one  or 
two  of  the  cowboys  go  in  and  rope- 
ing  one,  throw  and  saddle  him.  One 
of  the  cowboys  mounts  him,  and  the 
horse  plunges,  rears,  and  bucks  as 
hard  as  he  can.  The  cowboy  whips 
him  and  lets  him  buck  as  long  as  he 
pleases,  but  after  they  once  stop 
they  are  usually  under  the  cowboy's 


to  do  all  the  branding  as  we  took 
a  pasture  a  day.  The  first  day 
twelve  of  us  started  out  at  half  past 
three,  as  we  had  to  ride  ten  miles 
before  we  came  to  the  pasture  and 
then  it  had  to  be  "rounded  up." 

It  took  about  five  hours  as  the 
calves  grew  tired  and  we  had  to 
go  very  slowly.  When  we  came  to 
the  ranch  we  drove  the  cattle  into 
the  large  corrals.  Some  of  the  cat- 
tle were  then  turned  into  the  smaller 


BRANDING    CATTLE. 


command.  The  cowboys  sometimes 
are  thrown  but  nearly  always  keep 
their  seat.  A  very  bad  broncho  will 
once  in  awhile  throw  a  man,  and 
when  they  do  they  throw  him  hard. 
They  break  these  bronchos  during 
the  summer  and  fall. 

When  the  calves  are  from  four  to 
six  months  old  they  are  brought  in 
and  branded.  On  our  ranch  there 
were  three  large  pastures  containing 
about  four  hundred  head  of  cattle 
apiece,  about  half  of  which  were 
young  calves.     It  took  three   days 


one,  about  fifty  at  a  time,  and  then 
the  men  roped  them,  and  dragged 
them  to  the  place  where  the  men 
branded  them. 

There  were  three  men  roping 
the  calves,  two  branding,  and  two 
were  cutting  the  ear  marks  while 
the  others  attended  to  the  fire  or 
carried  the  branding  irons.  The 
calf  was  thrown  and  then  one  of  the 
men  would  hold  his  head,  the  other 
his  feet,  while  the  man  that  branded 
would  apply  the  hot  iron  until  the 
flesh  was  cooked  and  one  of  the  men 
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would  cut  a  small  V  out  of  his  ear, 
as  this  was  their  brand.  Then  the 
calf  was  let  loose  and  he  would  find 
his  mother  again.  This  was  kept 
up  very  rapidly,  for  when  one  was 
let  free,  another  was  reacty.  When 
all  were  branded  and  ear-marked, 
the}r  were  turned  into  a  pasture  and 
a  new  bunch  turned  in.  At  noon 
the  men,  ate  only  a  small  meal  as 
they  were  in  a  hurry  to  get  the 
calves  branded. 

It  usually  took  until  five  o'clock 
before  we  were  through  and  then 
all  the  branded  calves  and  their 
mothers  had  to  be  driven  back  to  the 
pasture  they  came  from,  so  that 
there  would  be  room  for  a  new 
bunch  the  next  day.  Consequently 
we  would  not  get  through  until 
seven  or  eight  o'clock.  The  men 
were  pretty  tired  at  the  end  of  the 
day  and  as  the  branding  lasted  for 
three  days  it  was  quite  hard  work. 

The  following  day  the  next  pas- 
ture was  rounded  up  and  they  were 
thrown  and  branded  the  same  as  the 
others.  The  third  day,  as  the  calves 
that  were  rounded  up  were  smaller 
than  the  two  preceding  bunches,  it 
took  longer  to  get  them  in,  for  many 
of  the  young  calves  were  so  tired 
they  fell  down  and  had  to  be  pulled 
along.  After  all  of  them  were 
branded  and  put  back  into  their 
respective  pastures,  the  men  started 
to  irrigate  meadows  and  fix  the 
ditches  so  there  would  be  lots  of 
hay. 

In  about  a  month  from  branding 
the  calves  had  to  be  rounded  up 
again  and  vaccinated.  This  was 
done  so  the  calves  would  not  get 
"black  leg,"  a  disease  that  thickens 
the  blood  so  it  will  not  flow,  and 
clogs  up  the  heart.  A  calf  always 
dies  when  he  gets  black  leg,  and  if 
it  was  not  for  vaccinating,  many 
would  catch  the  disease. 
,   The  calves  were  then  turned  into 


the  smaller  corrals  and  about  ten 
at  a  time  were  driven  into  a  small 
pen.  From  here  they  were  driven 
into  a  narrow  shute  only  wide 
enough  for  one  to  pass  at  a  time. 
When  they  got  to  a  certain  part  of 
the  shute  one  side  of  it  would  swing 
over  and  squeeze  them  so  they  could 
not  move.  This  "squeezer,"  as  it 
is  called,  is  hinged  like  a  door  only 
at  the  bottom  instead  of  the  side. 
Then  one  of  the  men  would  inject 
a  small  syringe  into  his  shoulder 
and  squirt  the  vaccine  into  it.  This 
does  not  hurt  the  calf  as  the  brand- 
ing, but  acts  the  same  as  when  a 
person  is  vaccinated.  Their  shoul- 
der becomes  sore  and  a  large  scab 
appears.  After  this  the  calves  are 
not  bothered  again  until  September. 

The  middle  of  July  the  men  com- 
mence ha}dng;  all  the  men  are  then 
busy  putting  up  hay.  Most  of  the 
men  are  brought  from  town  as  many 
extra  men  are  needed.  They  are 
called  "hay  hands"  as  they  only 
work  on  the  ranch  during  haying. 
The  cowboys  are  busy  riding  among 
the  cattle  and  horses,  and  fixing 
fences,  while  the  hay  hands  are  put- 
ting up  the  hay.  They  have  to  mo\  e 
from  one  side  of  the  ranch  way  over 
to  another  part,  as  the  creeks  are 
far  apart  and  the  meadows  are  only 
where  the  creeks  are.  Thus  there 
is  lots  of  moving  round.  This  is  the 
time  many  colts  are  trained  to  be 
driven,  as  all  the  horses  are  needed 
during  haying,  and  this  is  a  very 
good  opportunit}^  to  drive  them. 
They  are  usually  broken  a  few 
weeks  before  haying  so  they  will  not 
be  too  wild.  The  haying  lasts  until 
the  middle  or  last  of  August. 

About  the  middle  of  September 
or  the  first  of  October,  the  calves 
and  their  mothers  are  brought  in 
again  and  the  calves  are  weaned. 
This  is  the  noisiest  task  on  the 
ranch.     The  calves  keep  up  a  con- 
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tinual  bawling  for  three  or  four 
days  until  they  are  hoarse,  and  the 
mothers  answer  back  to  them,  so 
that  you  can  hardly  hear  yourself 
talk  anywhere  around  the  ranch. 
The  calves  have  to  be  kept  in  the 
corrals  for  about  a  week,  as  they 
would  want  to  get  back  to  their 
mothers  so  badly  they  would  go 
right  through  the  wire  fences;  but 
they  cannot  go  through  the  board 
corrals.  They  also  have  to  be  fed, 
as  it  is  strange  to  them  to  eat  and  it 
would  be  hard  for  them  to  eat  off  the 
prairies.  Nearly  always  some  cows 
break  through  the  fences  and  cut 
themselves,  as  they  go  almost  crazy 
when  their  calves  are  taken  away. 

After  the  calves  have  been  turned 
into  the  small  pastures  near  the 
ranch  and  have  learned  to  forage  for 
themselves,  they  are  brought  in  and 
•'dipped."  The  cattle  get  a  skin 
disease  called  "scab."  Scabs  come 
all  over  their  bodies,  so  to  prevent 
this  the}^  are  put  through  a  prepar- 
ation made  of  crude  oil.  The  dip- 
ping pen  is  built  ten  feet  in  the 
ground,  two  feet  at  the  bottom  and 
six  feet  at  the  top.  It  is  about 
sixty  feet  long  so  the  cattle  have  to 
swim  through  it  and  can  not  turn 
back.  A  few  are  put  in  this  little 
pen  and  they  are  driven  through 
this  narrow  shute.  Just  before  they 
come  to  the  vat  there  is  a  steep  in- 
cline covered  with  sheet  iron  so  it 
is  very  slippery,  and  the  cattle  shoot 
off  this  and  go  clear  under  because 
the  dip  must  cover  every  part  of 
their  body.  They  swim  to  the  other 
end  of  the  vat  and  then  climb  up 
the  other  side  into  a  pen;  here  they 
are  held  for  awhile  so  that  some  of 
the  dip  will  drain  off  and  go  back 
into  the  vat.  This  is  called  the 
dripping  pen.  All  the  cattle  are  put 
through  whether  they  have  scab  or 
not,  as  it  prevents  scab.  When  the 
cattle  step  on  the  slide  they  cannot 


stop  and  they  try  all  manner  of  ways 
to  get  out;  some  try  to  brace  them- 
selves by  sliding  all  four  feet ;  others 
give  a  big  leap  and  land  in  the  mid- 
dle somewhere,  and  some  try  to 
jump  over  the  high  sides,  but  they 
all  have  to  go;  when  they  once  step 
onto  the  slide  it's  all  up  with  them. 

After  this  the  cattle  are  left  alone 
for  awhile  but  as  soon  as  they  grow 
old  enough  they  are  dehorned.  All 
the  steer  calves  are  gathered  to- 
gether and  driven  to  the  corrals. 
They  are  put  into  a  small  pen  and 
driven  into  the  squeezer  and  squeez- 
ed hard.  In  the  squeezer  is  a  small 
hole  and  the  calf,  thinking  he  could 
get  out,  makes  a  dive  for  the  hole, 
then  a  halter  is  slipped  over  his  head 
and  a  rope  is  fastened  to  a  pulley  in 
the  ground  which  pulls  his  head 
down,  and  now  he  can  neither  move 
his  head  or  body.  Now  one  of  the 
men  saws  off  his  horns,  which  hurts 
the  calf  very  much  and  he  bellows 
with  pain.  After  he  is  let  out  he  is 
usually  very  weak  from  the  loss  of 
blood  and  the  great  pain.  They  are 
fed  in  the  corrals  until  their  heads 
get  better  and  then  they  are  vac- 
cinated again  in  the  fall,  after  which 
they  are  through  all  their  misery. 
The  calves  are  not  touched  again 
until  they  are  sold  except  perhaps 
they  are  vaccinated  or  dipped  again, 
so  they  have  a  few  years  of  peace. 

The  calves  are  all  through  with 
now,  so  the  cowboys  do  not  have 
much  of  anything  to  do  but  ride 
about  the  pastures  until  feeding 
in  the  winter  again. 

There  are  lots  of  new  things  go- 
ing on  all  the  time  on  a  ranch,  and 
the  cowboys  are  always  doing  some- 
thing new.  Their  work  is  out  in  the 
fresh  air  all  the  time,  so  they  are 
usually  healthy  and  as  health  brings 
happiness,  it  is  all ,  around  a  fine 
life.  S.  H.  Kirk. 
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February,  1907. 

I.  This  issue  of  the  Archon  is  set 
apart  as  a  sort  of  historical  number. 
Although  we  cannot  worthily  pay 
tribute  to  this  old  institution,  we 
hope  to  call  to  the  attention  of  our 
readers  the  fact  that  this  is  a  school 
with  a  history  unexcelled. 


II.  We  were  glad  to  see  how  well 
the  work  of  the  fall  term  was  com- 
pleted, keeping  up  to  the  end  the 
good  work  with  which  the  boys 
started  out.  There  were  many  dis- 
tractions, as  football,  social  pleas- 
ures and  the  fine  weather,  but  all 
devoted  themselves  to  their  studies 
with  great  earnestness.  This  is  the 
term  to  put  forth  the  greatest  ef- 
forts. The  weather  keeps  us  from 
going  out  much,  and  the  social  and 
athletic  interests  are  not  so  pre- 
occupying. Think  of  the  days  that 
are  coming  soon  when  we  will  want 
to  be  out  in  the  delightful  air  of 
spring,  amid  the  budding  trees  and 
flowers.  When  that  drowsy,  listless 
feeling  will  steal  over  us  and  uncon- 
sciously will  urge  us  to  leave  our  old 
books  in  the  schoolhouse  and  rush 
out  into  the  soft  balmy  air  of  awak- 
ening life,  then  if  we  have  toiled 
diligently  throughout  the  winter 
term  we  can  perhaps  slack  up  a  lit- 


THE  ARCHON  19 

tie    our  daily  amount  of  study  and  pensation  on  account  of  the  charac- 

take   a   breath   of   spring   with    the  ter  of  the  offender.     The  fellows  get 

assurance  that  our  race  is  about  run  to  know  the  master,  and  he  does  not 

and  our  goal  is  within  easy  reach.  seem  to  them  a  man  of  a  different 

realm,  a  kind  of  demi-god,  to  whom 

III.  We  would  like  to  ask  the  fel-  each  must  bow  and  from  whom  jus- 
lows  to  come  to  the  editor  if  they  tice  is  meted  out  with  an  iron  hand, 
have  criticisms  to  make.  Please  re-  as  is  the  case  in  some  schools.  With 
member  that  this  is  your  paper,  and  all  due  respect  we  say  that  at  Dum- 
that  if  anything  displeases  you,  mer  the  master  is  one  of  us.  He 
yours  is  the  right  to  complain.  Do  helps  us  win  our  athletic  victories, 
not  let  the  Locals  trouble  you,  for  hears  our  complaints  patiently,  and 
they  are  made  Math  ill-wili  to  no-  tries  to  remedy  our  troubles, 
body  and  no  harm  is  meant.  If  you  The  teachers,  also,  in  a  great 
think  that  a  local  is  too  personal  or  many  ways  by  precept  and  example, 
snobbish,  see  the  editor-in-chief,  not  help  in  the  training  of  the  boys  in 
one  of  his  helpers,  and  please  re-  the  right  paths.  They  have  direct 
member  that  the  business  manager  control  of  the  fellows,  are  deeply  in- 
has  nothing  to  do  with  what  shaU  or  teres  ted  in  them  and  we  are  sure 
shall  not  be  published.  they  are  continually  sacrificing  their 


own  pleasure  and  interests  for  ours. 

IV.  One  of  the  best  features  of  _ 
a   boarding   school   of   the   type    of 

Dummer,  is  the  strict  and  yet  elas-  V.  One  thing  which  we  wish  to 
tic  discipline  which  is  brought  to  warn  the  fellows  against — namely, 
bear  on  the  boys,  whereas  in  a  larger  the  overstepping  of  the  line  which 
academy  the  discipline  is  more  near-  should  in  some  places  at  least,  exist 
ly  that  of  the  public  high  school,  between  teacher  and  pupil.  With- 
where  there  are  so  many  boys  that  out  the  schoolhouse,  the  teacher  may 
they  cannot  be  treated  individually  and  to  a  certain  degree  should,  mix 
without  immediately  causing  others  freely  with  the  boys,  but  in  the 
to  be  dissatisfied.  A  boy  who  dis--  recitation  room  the  respect  and  cour- 
obeys  the  rules  is  at  once  put  on  pro-  tesy  of  the  pupil  for  his  superior 
bation,  suspended  or  expelled,  for  if  should  be  always  evident.  One  or 
he  were  not,  others  might  do  the  two  may  thoughtlessly  take  advan- 
same  thing  and,  on  the  plea  of  pre-  tage  of  the  friendship  and  leniency 
cedence,  escape  punishment.  Ax  of  a  teacher,  and  cause  the  pertur- 
Dummer,  where  we  all  know  each  bation  of  a  whole  class.  Remember 
other  quite  well,  if  a  fellow  does  the  faculty  know  more  than  we  do, 
wrong,  the  others  having  perfect  that  they  are  working  for  our  inter- 
confidence  in  the  justice  of  the  mas-  ests,  and  that  a  rupture  with  a 
ter,  regard  any  clemency  or  harsh-  teacher  is  an  affair  of  more  moment 
ness   on  his  part  as   a  special   dis-  than  you  may  think. 
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Kirk,  the  Breezy  Westerner. 

Why  doesn't  that  boy  from 
Swampscott  grow  rotunder?  Does 
he  eat  enongh? 

Master  Viamonte  has  taken  up 
the  business  of  mail  carrier  again, 
since  the  weather  is  fair. 

Is  it  possible  that  Miss  Bailey  has 
Dodge-d  it?  Yes,  because  Milton 
started   Chase-ing. 

You  should  hear  some  of  Mr. 
McTernan's  expressions  when  he  is 
trying  to  wake  up  the  Grangers  in 
the  morning.  His  nicknames,  such 
as  Thistledown  for  Duke  Sanford, 
Pussy- Cat  for  Adams,  and  others 
innumerable,  and  his  sighs  in  an- 
swer to  sighs  are  fit  for  a  comedian 
of  a  first-class  theater. 

Have  you  noticed  how  regular  the 
fellows  are  at  breakfast  now?  I 
wonder   why. 

Two  new  boys  have  come  into 
our  midst,  Messrs.  Holbrook  of 
Xewton,  and  Rich  of  the  State  of 
Washington.  Holbrook  is  rooming 
with  La-mson  and  Father  Duke  has 
taken  Rich  under  his  wing. 

Snow  !   Snow  !  Snow  ! 

Rain  !  Rain  !  Rain  ! 

Mud!  Mud!  Mud! 

Do  you  believe  it? 


Dr.  Leon  H.  Yincent  delivered 
a  very  interesting  lecture,  January 
eleventh  at  eight  o'clock,  in  Sargent 
Hall.  His  subject  was  "Benjamin 
Franklin  as  a  Literary  Man."  The 
audience  was  large  and  the  boys  who 
as  a  rule  dislike  literary  discourses 
were  very  much  pleased  with  the 
lecturer.  Afterward  a  reception  was 
given  him  by  the  Senior  Class  and 
teachers,  in  the  Mansion  House.  It 
was  an  informal,  but  very  pleasant 
affair.  Light  refreshments  were 
served  by  Miss  Underhill. 

The  following  have  been  elected 
to  the  Delta  Phi :  Jar  vis  Lamson, 
Jr.,  Samuel  B.  Hawks,  George  C. 
Lord,  James  F.  Dean,  and  Philip  L. 
Caldwell. 

There  has  been  considerable  sick- 
ness lately;  lessons  must  be  getting 
harder. 

There  are  two  ponies  over  in  the 
stable.  I  wonder  if  there  are  any  in 
the  houses. 

Ask  Redfern  how  much  gravel 
costs. 

What  kind  of  apples  do  Missis 
Kimball  and  Trask  like  ?  Answer : 
Baldwins  and  Porters  respectively. 

Where  did  Rich's  ice  cream  go  ? 

On  a  recent  examination  paper, 
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Blodgette  stated  that  the  things  be- 
side water  which  expand  while  freez- 
ing are  bismuth  and  alimony. 

Joe  Benjamin  of  Phillips-Exeter 
paid  a  visit  to  his  former  school- 
mates a  few  weeks  ago.  We  were 
glad  to  see  him  looking  so  well. 

Wonder  why  Nat  stopped  going 
to  the  "Port"  so  suddenly  and  then 
began  again.  We  think  he  must  be 
fickle. 

Pabby,  after  being  reprimanded 
for  talking  out  in  the  history  class : 
"I  wasn't  talking.  I  just  told  some- 
body  something." 

How's  the  Quadrangle  Club? 

"Get  out  of  my  room !" 

One  inducement  has  been  made 
to  the  reading  of  good  books.  Every 
boy  in  the  three  lower  classes  is  re- 
quired to  read  one  of  a  number  of 
books  from  the  Newburyport  public 
Library  each  month  and  write  an 
essay   upon   it. 

The  class  of  '07  held  a  meeting 
recently  and  decided  upon  brown 
and  white  as  class  colors.  Instead 
of  the  commonplace  pin,  they  chose 
to  have  canes  to  distinguish  them 
from  the  lower  classes.  The  com- 
mittee appointed  to  procure  these 
consists  of  Messrs.  Caldwell,  Tiffany 
and  Croston. 

Eichard  said  the  flue  blew  out  in 
the  dynamo. 

The  older  fellows  have  just  woke 
up  to  the  fact  that  some  of  the 
freshies  need  paddling.  Now  there 
is  a  perceptible  improvement  in 
their  conduct. 

Michael  (after  the  Newburyport 
game)  :  "I  say,  Miss  Underhill, 
Deany  don't  was  afraid." 

Baldwin  likes  to  see  his  name  in 
print  nearly  as  well  as  Booker.  They 
say  he  has  bought  about  ten  copies 
of  each  issue  of  the  Archon. 

Mr.  Eyther  propounded  the  Latin 
sentence  at  the  Senior  table  the 
other  day:  "Mea  mater  sus  mala 
est."  Can  you  translate  it? 


Tombleu,  how  do  you  like  being 
chief  attraction  of  a  crowd  of  fel- 
lows? 

Do  you  know  our  new  prof,  Mr. 
Redf ern  ? 

Have  you  heard  the  story  of  the 
fish  that  got  drowned?  Ask  Mr. 
Ryther  about  it. 

Mr.  Moseley,  our  fearless  con- 
stable, thought  he  was  going  to 
bed  instead  of  to  a  debate. 

If  you  don't  like  that,  I'll  tell 
you  another. 

We'll  stuff  that.  Where  shall  we 
put  it? 

Danvers  onions,  how  much  a 
peck  ? 

Collins  (at  the  map)  :  "There's  a 
river  that  I  can't  find." 

Mr.  P. — "It's  probably  dried  up." 

We  wonder  who  got  the  most  pie 
at  recess  that  time.  The  floors  cer- 
tainly received  its  share. 

We  have  not  found  out  yet  why 
Donald  goes  home  every  Saturday. 
Can  you  give  a  reason? 

Two  new  round  tables  have  been 
procured  for  the  dining  room.  At 
one  Miss  Underhill  presides  with 
her  charges,  and  at  the  other  Mr. 
Ryther  doles  out  to  the  Seniors. 

Why  does  Dean  like  Frank  Merri- 
well  stories  better  than  his  French? 

Adams  appeared  one  morning  in 
the  title  role  of  "The  Music  Mas- 
ter." 

Mr.  Murphy's  favorite  motto  dur- 
ing study  hour  is,  "This  is  my  busy 
day." 

Mr.  McT.  (in  explaining  elec- 
tricity) :  "If  I  broke  this  ebonite 
rod  would  it  make  any  difference?" 

P.  Caldwell :  "Yes ;  you'd  have  to 
get  a  new  one." 

Tiffany:  "All  the  great  men  are 
dying  off.  I  myself  feel  a  little  ill 
this  morning." 

Say,  Croston,  did  Pablo  freeze 
you  out?     No? 

What's   this   new  kind   of   Berrv 

%j 

you've  found,  Owens? 
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Do  you  believe  that  Yalentines 
are  spoken  of  in  the  Bible?  Look 
up  Esther  X.  4. 

Rich  and  Adams,   our  twins. 


The  Honor  Eoll  of  the  month 
ending  January  thirtieth  is  com- 
posed of :  Cole,  Tombleu,  Beck,  Hil- 
liard,  Murphy,  Blodgette,  L.  Rogers, 
Meader,  Young,  Ambrose,  Banks, 
Gay,  Hawkes,  P.  Caldwell,  McGlew, 
Sanford,  Carver,  and  Ingalls. 


STUXG  BY  A  WASSEP. 


There    was    a    young    man    in    the 

French  recitation, 
To  whom  high  marks  had  a  great 
facination. 
But    social    activity 
Caused  a  declivity, 
And  he  looked  for  his  average  with 
great   hesitation. 

There   was   a    small   teacher   whose 

name  we  won't  mention, 
Who    oft7    kept    this    youth    for    an 
hour's  detention. 
For  his  mental  propensity, 
Lacked   in   its   density 
So  the  lad  had  recourse  to  an  artful 
invention. 

Xow   this   scheming  knave  made   a 

firm  resolution 
To    submerge    his    professor    with 
praise  in  profusion, 
And  by  this   shrewd  artifice 
To  raise  that  mark  of  his, 
And  so  put  the  school  in  a  sudden 
delusion. 

"You're    the    thick    of    the    fudge, 
with  a  chin  that's  command- 
ing. 
You'll    soon    fill    ns    all    with   your 
knowledge  expanding. 
Your  "wisdom    is  wondrous, 
Just  think  all  it's  done  for  us; 
You're    a     bird     of    rare    plumage 
'mongsi   pelicans  standing." 


Thus    spake    the    young    wheedler, 
with  voice  quite  beguiling; 

The   teacher  just  winked,   his   fea- 
tures were  smiling : 
"Your  deceit  is  too  thin, 
The  marks  are  all  in," 
This     sudden     misfortune     to     the 
youth  was  most  riling. 


OUR  HERCULES. 


I. 

Some  sing  of  mighty  Baldwin, 
Who  the  weighty  rattle  wields; 

But  all  the  Grangers  put  their  tin 
On  the  dainty  Silver  Heels. 

II. 

You  may  say  he  has  not  learned 

How  to  clench  his  fist, 
But  in  a  rough-and-tumble, 

He  surely  heads  the  list. 

III. 
He's     champion     of     the     bantum 
weights, 
He's  king  o'er  in  the  Grange; 
And  as  for  all  the  other  boys, 
He  has  them   out  of  range. 

IY. 

Then  hail  to  good  old  Sweet-Fern, 
"Who  o'er  us  reigns  supreme. 

And  we  think  that  if  he'd  only  tried, 
He'd  have  made  a  football  team. 


PEIRCE  COTTAGE  NOTES. 


During  the  past  month  we  have 
entertained  Mr.  and  Mrs.  El  dredge 
of  Boston,  and  Mrs.  D.  B.  H.  Power 
and  daughter  Sarah  of  Lynn.  Sarah 
is  an  attractive  baby  and  made 
friends  with  all  the  fellows  by  giv- 
ing the  Dummer  cheer. 

Miss  Underbill  had  a  most  de- 
lightful visit  from  her  friend  Mrs. 
F.  R.  Fisher  of  New  York. 

Master  Bartlett  Eldridge  decided 
that  he   would   leave  Lexington  on 
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Jan.  6,  for  Dummer.  Bartlett  now 
thinks  that  his  decision  was  an  ex- 
cellent one. 

The  evening  of  the  dance  the  cot- 
tage was  given  up  to  the  out  of  town 
guests  including  the  following :  Mrs. 
Mosely  of  Brookline,  Mrs.  Croston 
of  Haverhill,  Miss  Dorothy  Morse 
of  Brookline,  Miss  Eleanor  Sheehan, 
Beryl  Boody  of  Haverhill,  Miss  Oda 
Ware,  Miss  Laura  Rogers  of  West 
Peabody,  Miss  Marion  Heuser  of 
Lynn,  and  Miss  Harriett  Cottrell  of 
Newport,  R.  I. 

A  proportion  in  hostlers : 
Vincent:  Mr.  Ryther — Lord:  Mose- 
ley. 

Tobogganing  has  been  very  good 
on  the  hill  back  of  the  cottage  and 


all  the  boys  take  great  pleasure  in 
this  sport,  even  Murdock,  although 
he  is  afraid  he  may  break  his  glasses. 

Harvey  Winch  brought  an  express 
package  the  other  day  to  Master 
Viamonte,  containing  a  large  Mexi- 
can flag.  Viamonte -has  adorned  his 
wall  with  this  flag  and  he  has  it  on 
exhibition  to  all. 

The  Manual  Training  class  is  now 
at  work  afternoons  in  the  basement 
of  the  cottage,  and  from  the  noise 
one  would  judge  it  to  be  progressing. 

During  the  recent  snow  storm 
many  of  the  boys  have  taken  up 
shoveling  for  their  afternoon  exer- 
cise, even  Viamonte  has  been  seen 
with  a  shovel  in  his  hand. 

S.  Cottrell. 


CAPT.     DEAN. 


On  Saturday,  January  5,  a  meet- 
ing of  the  candidates  for  basketball 
was  called  by  Coach  French  in  the 
gymnasium.  Acting-Captain  Cole 
resigned  and  a  regular  Captain  was 
elected.  James  F.  Dean  was  chosen 
almost  without  opposition.  Dean, 
who  was  also  chosen  a  short  time 
ago  to  the  captaincy  of  next  year's 
football  team,  comes  from  Salem, 
Massachusetts,  and  played  quarter- 
back on  Dummer's  football  team 
last  fall.  He  is  a  fast  man  on  the 
floor  and  is  good  at  running  a  team. 
Dummer  vs.  Haverhill  High. 
17—32 

Tuesday  night,  Jan.  8,  the  Acad- 
emy team  left  Dummer  for  Haver- 
hill. When  we  arrived  at  the  Y.  M. 
C.  A.,  the  Haverhill  High  team  was 
waiting  to  play.  Our  suits  were  put 
on  and  the  game  started  at  eight. 
In  the  first  half  Haverhill  played 
all  around  our  team  and  were  far 
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ahead  at  the  end.  In  the  second 
half  the  fellows  rallied  and  outplay- 
ed the  Haverhill  boys  but  were 
beaten  by  the  score  of  32 — 17.  The 
Haverhill  team  is  a  strong  team, 
and  we  hope  to  give  them  a  closer 
game  when  we  play  them  here  in 
March. 
Dummer  vs.  Gloucester  High. 
31—1 

Gloucester  luck  changed  on  Jan. 
12,  when  the  High  School  of  that 
city  was  beaten  by  Dummer  by  the 
score  of  31 — 1.  From  the  first  to 
the  last  it  was  Dummer  all  the  way, 
and  the  gymnasium  echoed  with 
cheers  for  our  team  throughout  the 
evening.  In  the  first  half  Dummer 
threw  nine  baskets  and  three  fouls, 
making  the  score  21 — 0.  After  a 
ten  minutes  rest  the  game  began 
again,  and  although  the  Gloucester 
team  played  harder  it  was  with  no 
trouble  that  Dummer  threw  four 
more  baskets  and  two  fouls,  which 
left  the  score  31 — 1. 

Dummer  vs.   Chelsea. 
15—16 

On  Jan.  -17,  Dummer  played  the 
Chelsea  High  School  at  Chelsea. 
The  game  was  the  cleanest  and  most 
exciting  one  that  we  have  thus  far 
played.  The  baskets  were  much 
farther  apart  than  those  in  our  gym., 
and  this,  together  with  the  lack  of 
backboards,  fooled  our  team  a  great 
deal  throughout  the  game.  In  the 
first  half  we  played  a  superior  game 
to  that  of  our  opponents  and  led 
them  by  two  points.  In  the  second 
half  the  blocking  of  our  men  was 
poor  and  Chelsea  carried  away  the 
game  by  one  point,  16  to  15.  The 
Chelsea  team  is  considered  to  be 
one  of  the  strongest  around  Boston. 
Dummer  vs.  Salem. 
22— 80 

Saturday  evening,  Jan.  19,  the 
Academy  team  played  with  the  Sa- 
lem  High  team  at  Dummer.     As  in 


the  Chelsea  game  the  Academy  team 
led  in  the  first  half  but  were  out- 
played and  defeated  in  the  second. 
The  Salem  team  outweighed  us  con- 
siderably and  thus  were  able  to  play 
the  harder  game.  Dean  played  best 
for  Dummer. 

Dummer  vs.  Newburyport  High. 
29—15 
Some  time  ago  ^  game  was  ar- 
ranged between  our  team  and  that 
of  the  Eewburyport  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  to 
be  played  at  Dummer  the  ,  24th. 
When  the  team  came  on  that  even- 
ing we  found  it  to  be  composed  of 
regular  High  School  fellows.  It  was 
with  regret  that  the  visiting  team 
learned  that  the  Dummer  boys  were 
not  the  youngsters  they  had  expected 
and  when  the  ten  o'clock  car  came 
it  was  a  worn-out  and  defeated  ag- 
gregation of  fellows  who  made  their 
way  back  to  Newburyport.  The 
Dummer  team  played  a  good  game 
and  won  by  the  score  of  29  to  15. 


THE  GYMNASIUM  CLASS. 


According  to  the  requirement  that 
every  boy  must  take  some  kind  of 
exercise,  the  hour  of  three  to  four 
was  set  apart  for  basketball,  and 
that  of  four  to  five  for  gymnasium 
work.  Mr.  McTernan  has  charge  of 
the  latter  work.  He  is  a  fine  gym- 
nast and  will  make  it  a  very  inter- 
esting course.  Dumb-bells  and  In- 
dian clubs  will  be  used  in  the  exer- 
cises. 

As  at  the  end  of  last  year,  a  prize 
of  five  dollars  will  be  given  next 
June  to  the  fellow  who  shows  the 
greatest  improvement.  Measure- 
ments are  made  of  each  boy  and  at 
the  end  of  the  year  another  set  will 
be  taken.  Last  commencement  Por- 
ter S.  Beck  won  the  prize.  Who  will 
it  lie  this  year?  You  have  the  chance 
and  it  is  for  your  good  to  make  the 
best  of  it. 
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Social 


rFhe  social  events  of  the  New 
Year  opened  with  a  reception  given 
by  the  Eeverend  Herbert  Edwin 
Lombard,  at  the  Parsonage,  to  the 
President  of  the  Board  of  Trustees, 
Professor  James  Hardy  Ropes  of 
Harvard  University  and  Mrs.  Ropes, 
and  to  the  host's  parents,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Lombard. 

The  ushers  were  from  the  Acad- 
emy, Messrs.  Lord,  Croston,  Ingalls, 
Lamson,  Ambrose  and  Tiffany,  who 
presented  the  guests.  The  evening 
passed  quickly  in  pleasant  conver- 
sation and  in  looking  at  the  books 
and  curiosities  which  fill  Mr.  Lom- 
bard's library.  Delicious  refresh- 
ments were  daintily  served  by  a 
caterer  from  Newburyport. 

Among  those  present,  in  addition 
to  all  the  students  and  faculty  ol 
Dummer  were,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  B. 
George,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  N.  Dum- 
mer, Mrs.  B.  Pearson,  Miss  Dawson, 
Miss  Towne,  Miss  Wilson,  Miss 
Chase,  Miss  Burnham,  Miss  Long, 
and  Miss  Dummer. 


the  affirmative,  followed  by  Arthur 
Cole,  negative,  Jarvis  Lamson,  af- 
firmative, and  Thomas  Herbest, 
negative.  In  all  ways  was  the  affair 
a  decided  success,  the  arguments  be- 
ing well  presented,  the  order  being 
of  the  best,  and  the  surroundings 
especially  well  adapted  to  our  needs. 
The  question  was  decided  in  favor 
of  the  negative.  Three  new  members 
were  elected  to  membership  in  the 
persons  of  Frederic  Randall,  Her- 
man Curtis  and  Nelson  Gay. 


The  debating  society,  the  Forum, 
is  now  undergoing  a  term  of  great 
popularity  and  interest.  Some  three 
weeks  ago  its  first  debate  was  held, 
taking  as  the  topic  of  discussion, 
Resolved :  The  United  States  should 
increase  the  navy.  The  duties  of 
getting  things  in  order  were  carried 
out  with  dispatch  and  certainty,  and 
when  the  speakers  made  their  ap- 
pearance the  Chapel  had  been  com- 
pletely transformed,  and  presented 
quite  a  parliamentary  appearance. 
President  Caldwell  called  the  meet- 
ing to  order  at  eight  o'clock.  After 
the  regular  order  of  reports,  Jos. 
Tiffany,  Jr.,  opened  the  debate  on 


The  second  debate  was  held  on 
January  the  twenty- third.  Sargent 
Hall  was  the  scene  of  activity.  The 
topic  of  debate,  Resolved :  That 
Cuba  should  be  annexed  to  the 
United  States,  was  well  taken  in 
hand  by  the  speakers.  Samuel  B. 
Hawkes  was  forced  to  uphold  the 
affirmative  alone,  due  to  the  illness 
of  his  colleague,  James  Dean.  John 
P.  Ingalls  and  Nathaniel  Ambrose 
sustained  the  negative.  Both  sides 
presented  strong  arguments,  but 
when  the  "die  was  cast,"  the  decis- 
ion rested  with  Hawkes.  The  de- 
bate as  a  whole  was  very  creditable, 
and  proves  the  quality  of  speakers 
now  in  the  society.  George  Croston, 
critic  of  the  previous  debate,  read 
his  criticism,  which  although  a  lit- 
tle stringent,  was  well  merited  and 
will  no  doubt  prove  beneficial.  Mr. 
Pablo  Beola  was  our  esteemed  Cu- 
ban guest  upon  the  evening  in  ques- 
tion, and  in  the  voluntary  debate, 
gave  us  his  views  upon  the  matter. 
Later  on  he  was  made  a  member  of 
the  societ}r,  along  with  Arthur 
Young. 
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On  Friday  night,  January  the 
twenty-fifth,  the  most  enjoyable 
dance  of  the  year  was  given  in  the 
Gymnasium  which  was  artistically 
decorated  bv  the  Social  Committee 
with  Japanese  lanterns  and  umbrel- 
las, together  with  the  Academy 
colors. 

The  severe  storm  somewhat  hin- 
dered the  special  cars,  and  conse- 
quently the  dance  was  delayed.  For 
the  same  reason  many  of  the  guests 
were  unable  to  be  present. 

x^fter  the  usual  introduction  to 
the  matrons,  Mrs.  Croston,  Mrs. 
Dodge,  Mrs.  Pearson  and  Mrs. 
Moseley  of  Brookline,  Mrs.  Croston 
entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  affair 
which  helped  to  make  the  evening 
a  great  success. 

Music  was  furnished  by  Chase's 
Orchestra  of  Newbury  port,  and  gave 
perfect  satisfaction. 

Eefreshments  were  served  by  the 
caterer  from  a  booth  which  was 
artistically  decorated  for  that  pur- 


pose. The  dancing  was  then  re- 
sumed and  continued  until  late  into 
the  evening.  The  young  ladies  were 
then  escorted  to  their  respective 
homes  with  the  exception  of  a  few 
who  were  entertained  at  the  Pierce 
Dormitory  by  Miss  Underhill,  to 
whom  great  praise  is  due  for  her 
interest  in  our  social  events. 
Among  the  guests  were : 
Miss  Jones,  Miss  Simpson,  Miss 
Usher,  Miss  Gould,  Miss  Ingalls, 
Miss  Beckman,  Miss  Lovett,  Miss 
Bailey,  Miss  Chase,  Miss  Pomeroy, 
Miss  Cuseck  and  Miss  Kimball  of 
Newburyport,  Miss  Flint  of  Cam- 
bridge, Miss  Ware  and  Miss  Eogers 
of  Peabody,  Miss  Morse  of  Boston, 
Miss  Heuser  of  Lynn,  Miss  Boody 
of  Haverhill,  Miss  Shaw  of  Brad- 
ford, Miss  Cottrell  of  Newport,  Miss 
Long  and  Mr.  Benj.  Pearson  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  both  of  Byfleld; 
also  Mr.  Kilev,  a  former  instructor 
in  the  Academv,  from  Lexington. 

J.  L.  Je. 


In  the  early  days  Deacon  Hale 
took  many  of  the  Academy  boys  to 
board.  At  one  of  the  Alumni  re- 
unions the  following  toast  was  given : 
"The  memory  of  Daniel  Hale,  Esq., 
who  although  bored  by  boys  for 
forty-five  years,  still  for  forty-five 
years  unflinchingly  took  boys  to 
board." 

He  lived  in  the  Hale  house,  which 
recently  became  the  property  of  the 


Boyntons,  just  below  the  Academy. 
His  account  books  show,  among 
other  entries : 

1775,  Nov.,  Brigadier  Genrl.  Prib- 
ble   [Preble]  Dr. 

To  boarding  ye  son  from  6  Novr. 
untill  ye  3d.  April  1776  being  21 
weeks — 2d  at  6s  pr  week  6-7-8. 

1835  Coin.  Moses  Newell         Dr. 
To  boarding  your  sons,  etc. 
To  2  panes  of  glass  April  25. 
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y2  of  one  with  Choate 

1836  glass 

W.  Codman  2  panes. 

W.  H.  Bassett  1  pane. 

John  Spring  1  pane. 

G.  Choate  one  pane  Mar.  31. 

Eobert   Codman  3   at  one   time   on 

purpose. 
Arthur  Gilinan  one  61/4i  cts. 
Arthur  Gilman  and  W.  Codman  one 

between  them. 
Charles  Wood  3  panes 
Arthur    Gilman    to    breaking    one 

chair. 

Brigadier  Genrl.  Pribble's  son  be- 
came Commodore  Preble.  W.  Cod- 
man wrote  the  articles  in  a  recent 
issue  of  the  Archon.  G.  Choate  be- 
came a  Judge  of  Probate. 

Eufus  King  was  another  of  his 
boys,  and  if  we  only  knew  just 
where  to  look,  we  would  find  his 
name  carved  with  his  jack  knife  on 
one  of  the  big  beams  of  the  house. 


Prof.  Parker  Cleveland,  D.  A. 
1795,  became  professor  in  miner- 
alogy and  chemistry  in  Bowdoin 
College.  He  was  the  highest  au- 
thority in  mineralogy  in  America. 
He  had  a  dread  of  thunder  showers. 
When  a  friend  expressed  surprise 
that  a  scientific  man  like  him  should 
take  refuge  in  a  thunder  shower  orj 
a  feather  bed  upon  an  insulated  bed- 
stead in  the  cellar,  he  replied,  "If 
you  knew  as  much  about  electricity 
as  I  do  you  would  be  as  frightened 
as  I  am." 

Harold  F.  Lewis,  '05  is  hustling 
with  the  S.  H.  Couch  Company, 
manufacturers  of  telephone  appar- 
atus,  Boston,   Mass. 

A  former  Dummer  boy  was  asked 
the  other  day  if  he  ever  used  a  safety 
razor.  He  replied  "shave  with  a 
safety  ?  Oh  !  just  as  soon  shave  with 
a  harmonica." 


"The  Affair  of  Doctor  Thorne," 
ends  this  month  in  the  exchange 
we  received  from  Salem.  The  story 
was  excellent  and  we  hope  they  will 
have  others  as  good. 

"The  Garnet  and  Blue,"  gives  the 
"Archon"  a  good  word  in  their 
December  number,  and  they  have 
a  fine  paper  themselves. 

A  new  exchange  came  this  month 
and  its  name  was  "Vermont  Acad- 
emy Life."  We  hope  they  will  no- 
tice that  the  name  of  our  paper  is 
"The  Archon,"  not  "The  Anchor." 

"The  Cambridge  Eeview,"  is 
among   our   new   exchanges   and   it 


begins  the  new  year  with  an  ex- 
cellent number. 

"The  Kent's  Hill  Breeze,"  blew 
in  from  Eeadfield,  Maine  this  month 
and  its  name  goes  on  our  exchange 
list  with  pleasure. 

The  Westfield  High  School  sent 
us  a  very  fine  issue  in  their  Decem- 
ber number  of  the  "Herald." 

"The  Tattler"  came  to  us  in  the 
mail,  both  the  December  and  Janu- 
ary issues  and  we  were  very  much 
pleased  to  receive  them. 

Beverly  High  School  paper,,  the 
"Aegis"  has  a  good  selection  of 
stories  to  begin  the  year  with. 
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Macullar  Parker 
Company 


Call  the  attention  of  students 

to  their  showing  of  Fall  and 

Winter 

SUITS      AND       OVERCOATS 

The  garments  are  all  made 
in  workshops  on  the  premises 
and  are  right  in  style,  fabric 
and  fit.  Clothes  made  to 
special  measure.  A  fine  line 
of   Haberdashery. 

Boys'  and  Youths'  Dept. 


400    Washington    Street, 
Boston,  Mass. 

T.  H.  LIXNE   &   CO. 

T>abcrda$bcr$  and  $birt--makm 

384  Washington  St.,  cor.  Franklin 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

EXCLUSIVE  NECKWEAR 

Neat,  rich  and  nobby.  Even  the  most  fastid- 
ious will  find  satisfying  designs  in  our  extensive 
line  of  Neckwear. 

Fourin-Hand  Scarfs,  soc.  to  $2.50 

English  Squares,  $1.25  to  5.00 

A  scots,  50c.  to  2.50 

FOWNE'S  and  DENTS  GLOVES 
For  Men  and   Women  $1-50  to  $6.00 

PERRIN'S  GLOVES 
Full  Dress  and  Street  $1.50  to  $4.00 

IMPORTED  HOSIERY 
German,  English  and  French, 

25c.  to  $5.00 

BUSINESS  and  DRESS  SUITS 

Well-made  perfect  fitting  Shirts  in  especially 
pleasing  patterns  for  business  wear;  also  Cus- 
tom-made Shirts.  All  the  leading  brands  in 
Dress  Shirts'. 

Negligre  Shirts,  $1.50  to  3.50 

Bosom  Shirts,  1.50  to  3.50 

Dress  Shirts,  1.00  to  5.00 

Lounging  Robes,  Bath  Wraps  and 
Smoking  Jackets 

A  Specialty  of  ours,  all  sizes,  styles,  patterns, 

$5.00  to  25.00 
Rainproof  Coats 
Suitable  for  Fall  wear  in  sunshine  or  storm, 

$12.00  to  35.00 
Dress  Shirts  made  to  order  at  shortest  notice. 


HILL'S 

Livery  &  Boarding  Stable 

1  Harris  Street,  Newburyport 


Telephone  Connection 


Open  All  Night      * 


? 


Have  You  Ever  Worn 
WALK-OVER  SHOES? 

If  not  be  Sure  to  buy  a  pair  Next  Time 


15  PLEASANT  ST.,  Newburyport 

BRUSHES 

A  Fine  Assortment  of 
Hair  Brushes  from 

25c  to  $5.00 

Nail  and  Tooth  Brushes 

in  large  variety. 

CHAS.    L.    DAVIS,      Pharmacist 

Cor.   State  and  Charter  Sts.,   Newburyport 

W.  M.  TIBBETS 

Baker,  Confectioner  and  Caterer 


Orders  for  Wedding  and  Bride's  Cake  and 
Parker  House  Rolls,  promptly  filled. 

Ice  Cream. 


J  3  Pleasant  St,  Newburyport 
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Miss  Elizabeth  A.  Cuseck 

Teacher  of 


Dancing  and  Deportment 


142  STATE  STREET 

NEWBURYPORT,  MASS. 

JEWETT  BROS. 

Dealers  in 
FANCY  AND  FAMILY 

GROCERIES 

Choice  Teas  and  Coffees  a  Specialty 

■ Rowley,  Mass. 

the  College  (slothing,  fiat  and 

Turnisbing  Store 
▼  ▼ 

CARTER'S 

tq  Washington  St. 
HAVERHILL,   MAS*. 

WALLACE  ADAMS 

4  1=2  State  St.,  Newburyport 

First  Class 

HAIR 
DRESSING 
PARLORS 


f  f 

w       v 

I    I 

Electric  Massage  and  Shampooing.       Ladies1 
and  Children's  Department. 


—      Established  i88q      

M.   H.   CHASE 


MANUFACTURER 
OF 


HARNESS 

Dealer   in  Collars,  Whips,  Bridles,  Robes, 
etc.     Repairing  Neatly  Done. 

42  INN  STREET.  NEWBURYPORT 
EL/1  STREET,    AMESBURY 


B.  W.   BARRETT 
^Watchmaker 

and  jewelry 

26   STATE  STREET 

NEWBURYPORT 

The  Varsity  Shoe 

For  Men  and  Big  Boys. 
/Iff  Styles  $3.50 

COFFIN  SHOE  SHOP 

Newburyport,  Mass* 

S.   E.   KIMBALL 

Dealer  in  First  Class 

Family   Groceries 

Best  Goods  at  Low  Prices. 
87  STATE  ST.  COR.  PROSPECT,      NEWBURYPORT 

J.  W.  DOYLE 

First  Class 

Boarding,    Baiting    and 
Livery  Stables 

32  &  34  INN  ST.,    NEWBURYPORT 

GRAHAM'S   MARKET 


Choice  Poultry 


26  MARKET  ST. 


NEWBURYPORT 


DEMORIS  BROS. 

Wholesalers  of 

Fruit,   Candy,  Cigars   and 
Tobacco. 

43  and  88  State  Street,    -    Newburyport 

Telephone  Connection. 
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THE   ARCHON 


HOME  OF  "me  GLEN  rilLLS  CEREAL  CO.         N.  N.  DUMMER,    President. 

GLEN  MILLS  ENTIRE   WHEAT  FLOUR  is  a  perfect  food  for  student 

and   athlete. 

GLEN  niLXS  CEREAL  COMPANY,      Rowley,  flassachusetts. 


e^Me*      THIS   SPACE   IS   RESERVED   FOR      jt,*jft 

THE  SPARRELL  PRINT 

Who  got  out  the  beautiful  illustrated  Catalogue 
of  Dummer  Academy,  1906-7. 


556  Atlantic  Avenue.     —    265  Congress  Street, 

BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS. 
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Dummer  Academy 

SOUTH  BYFIELD,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Pounded  in  1763 


A  High  Grade  Preparatory  School  for  Boys. 

Excellent  Equipment. 

Strong  Academic  Department. 

Experienced   Instructors. 


# 


Attention  to  individual  requirements  enables  us  to  prepare  boys  for  college  who 
have  not  done  satisfactory  work  in  public  schools. 


For  Catalogue  and  Information  address 
HEAD  MASTER. 
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THE  ABCHOX 


Go  to  the 

Biddle   Baking 
Co. 

For 

Bread,  Cake,  Confec- 
tionery and  Ice 
Cream 

35   Pleasant   Street, 
Newburyport,  Mass. 

Robert   E.    Burke 

Attorney  -  at  =  Law 

Newburyport,  flass. 

Photo  Supplies 


DRUGS    and 
flEDICINES 


EATON'S        PHARHACY 

i  State  Street,  Newburyport 


The  Ocean 
National     Bank 


CAPITAL 

$  \  50,000 

SURPLUS  and  PROFIT 
$75,000 

Newburyport, 
Mass. 

Porter,  Rogers  &  Co- 

Clothiers,  Hatters, 
Outfitters 

x/z  Season  Clearance  Sale  Pre- 
vious to  Inventory,  Wonderful  Price 
Concessions,  on  all  Men's,  Boy's, 
Children's  Suits  and  Overcoats. 
Your  Opportunity. 

* 

Porter,  Rogers  &  Co* 

Newburyport,  Mass. 


Lamson  &  Hubbard, 


Manufacturers  and  Retailers  of 


Hats  and  Headwear  of  every 

Description* 


f 


^rft)Ni^<d|jNu 


92  Bedford  and  173  Washington  Streets, 

Boston,  Mass. 


5TEVENS-DURYEA 


«j|ffiv     im||| 

4  Cy/V 

BWBHH^te'r    * 

Model 

jflo^B                                                                                                                                             ^L 

"K" 

Price 

^^Hj^^^^^ 

$2,500 

The   Real   Gauge 

Our  advertisements  are  not  poetical  fancies,  nor  literary  masterpieces  ; 
they  are  not  offers  of  so  many  pounds  of  car  per  dollar,  nor  dignified 
platitudes ;  they  are  simple,  direct  statements,  every  one  absolutely  cor- 
rect, upon  one  subject  only,  and  that  subject  is  and  always  will  be 
Character.  An   Automobile   has   character  just   as    much   as    a 

man,  and  character  isn't  gauged  either  in  Automobiles  or  men,  by  var- 
nish, clothes,  foot  rule,  nor  price  per  pound,  nor  what  wages  the  man 
will  work  for,  or  what  the  Automobile  can  be  BOUGHT  for.  Charac- 
ter in  men  or  machine  is  determined  solely  by  performance — not  fair 
weather  performance  while  conditions  are  easy,  nor  for  a  week  or  a 
month.  You  never  can  know  what  an  Automobile  really  is  until  you've 
bought  it  and  have  used  it  a  year,  over  good  roads  and  bad,  through 
sand  and  mud,  winter  and  summer,  abused  it,  neglected  it,  and  put  it  to 
the  test  in  every  way.  Then  after  a  season's  use,  sit  down  with  a  pen- 
cil and  paper — figure  out  what  the  car  has  done,  what  it  has  cost  to  make 
it  do  this,  and  what  the  car  is  worth  after  doing  what  it  has  done — then, 
and  not  till  then,  do  you  know  the  true  character  of  your  purchase. 

Tt  is  on  tbe  afcow  basis  tftat  the  Stmns-Duryea  bas  made  its  reputation 

Sold  by  F.  E.  RANDALL 

245    COLUMBUS    AVENUE        ::         ::        BOSTON 

Manufactured  by 

STEVENS-DURYEA  CO.,  ZZ  V£%S "S 

705  Main  Street,  -        -  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass. 


